Harry Greene had a multi-faceted personality. Because of this he meant different things to different people and there can be, therefore, no unanimity of opinion that would embrace all aspects of the man. He often referred to himself as a "swamp Yankee." I do not know the exact definition of this particular creature, but I can surmise from some of the comments that Harry made as to what type of a person this was-an independent, downto-earth rebel. He spoke of his childhood years with fond memories and these seemed to be filled on occasion with what amounted almost to a Huckleberry Finn-type of existence, in that he loved the outdoors and spent a great deal of time in the woods, at the shore, and on the streams. It was probably in part due to these fond recollections that he loved children and children loved him. They would enjoy sitting for hours while he told them stories which were either original with him or which perhaps contained his own embellishments on The Wind in the Willows, Rutabaga stories or Uncle Remus, and these would include such things as the story of the "hoopsnake," an animal that could put its tail in its mouth and roll down hill, that weird and wonderful beast the cumattabody, whose three-toned musical nose, sliced and fried, was excellent for breakfast. He could use his imagination, which was considerable, to distract a fussing or impatient child. So vivid were his descriptions, so straight-forward his delivery that the listening adult would also be led along the path of Harry's imagination. It seems to me that one of the reasons he got along so well with children was because he recognized their intrinsic honesty and straightforwardness, qualities which he admired greatly. These same qualities often provided the dividing line between someone whom Harry liked and someone whom he could barely tolerate. He had an intense dislike for sham or hypocrisy in any form and delighted in plunging a deflating needle into "stuffed shirts." He also had an antipathy for "authority" particularly when he found it in opposition to a cause he considered just.
Harry Greene was a man of extreme creativity and this is perhaps the dominant thread that weaves through his entire life. I am not certain whether it was his New England conscience or his own driving, inquiring mind that made him wish to spend every minute of every day in some form of creative effort. In terms of his science, he worked long hours and enjoyed it. When he was not doing this, he was doing other creative work-gardening, tending large groups of domestic animals, refinishing furniture, or restoring his house. He had little empathy with those individuals who would waste their time on unrewarding pursuits such as playing golf. He did love to fish but this fishing represented I believe, a back to nature movement, the desire to return to his youth and the time spent in the woods and on the streams. He especially enjoyed his cabin in Maine and the surrounding countryside because it was relatively unspoiled and abounded with wild animals. His respect for animals was exemplified by the fact that he was not a hunter. He would not perform experiments on dogs and rebuked some investigators who subjected so noble an animal as the beagle to undignified laboratory procedures.
Harry Greene was a man of strong convictions. His opinions tended to be unchanging and if they did change, it was by a gradual process of erosion rather than a sudden breaking through of the walls. He was a controversial figure, in part because of these opinions which he held so strongly but also in part because of his impish reaction to "stuffiness." He attempted to counteract pomposity by deliberately using hyperbole and in the process, producing some rather outlandish, and at times outrageous, statements, and then defending them to the bitter end. Very frequently, these statements were designed solely to be provocative and to stir up controversy and discussion, followed by enlightenment. It was interesting to observe Harry's reaction to arguments marshalled against the deliberately provocative and perhaps groundless statement on the one hand, and the experimental work which had firm foundation in fact on the other. In the former case, when the arguments became somewhat heated and telling, he would grin and suggest that perhaps his adversary's explanation was indeed the correct one. When he was defending himself after giving a public presentation of a paper or in formal discussions of some of his research, there would be very little heat generated on his part and he would field every question with consummate skill which suggested that he had already considered each of these questions and a logical straight-forward defendable reaction or answer was readily apparent to him.
Harry had an excellent sense of humor which ranged from the blatantly ridiculous to the subtly sublime. He had the all too rare quality of being able to laugh at himself, and when a joke was played on him, as it frequently was, he had sufficiently fast foot-work that, although he enjoyed the joke, he was still able to turn it to his own advantage. This same lovely sense of humor could be directed towards his associates, but it must be emphasized that it was never in the form of a practical joke and never directed in a vicious fashion.
He was a man of profound sympathy and compassion, as may be attested to by generations of medical students who found him extraordinarily generous of material goods, time, and ideas. Problems of a personal nature were always received with kindliness, and with great wisdom he would try to lead the individual to a proper solution but would never give the solution as a dictum. He was, if anything, too generous with his own time, maintaining an "open-door" policy to his office so that anyone at any level with any type of problem had ready access to his advice. The counsel which he gave usually recommended prudent and not precipitous action and thus tended to minimize the severity of a crisis.
One of Harry's outstanding characteristics was his enthusiastic approach to all aspects of life. When discussing his work, his eyes would light, he would lean forward, speak more rapidly, and seem to soar. This same demeanor was evident when he spoke before large groups. Without notes and in perfect syntax his ideas would flow eloquently and uninterruptedly. When questioned as to how he had acquired this gift he denied any conscious participation and attributed it to his "little man upstairs" who took over as soon as Harry stood up to talk. He considered research to be high adventure and reveled as experiments unfolded, leading the way to still more experiments. He was the master chessman who challenged Nature and loved every minute of the encounter.
I have been privileged to know Harry Greene for almost 27 years as a teacher, colleague and friend. During these years he has influenced my life personally and professionally more than any other man. There are many here and many who could not attend today who have comparable sentiments. We share with the Greene family in its loss.
